ELEVEN

"N the evening of Good Friday, Michaud was dining in
silence with Pierrette and Frederic when Malinier rang the
bell. Pierrette went to the door and announced in a
quavering voice that a German officer was asking for
Antoine.

* I told him that Antoine wasn't here, and he said he
wanted to speak to his parents/

Michaud got up, and caught an anxious glance from
Frederic who had become slightly pale.

c Are you sure that it was Antoine that he asked for ? *

Malinier played his part rather feebly. Ckd in a green
raincoat which reached down to his heels, and holding his
cap in his hand, he looked rather more like a gas inspector
than a German officer. However his high black boots,
which could be seen gleaming beneath the half-opened
raincoat, lent him a certain authority. His grey hair was
equally effectual. He bowed slightly to Michaud, and said
in a deliberately rasping voice:

6 Monsieur Michaud, I have been informed that your son,
Antoine Michaud, is not at home ? Is that so ? *

* My son is not here. What do you want him for ? *

' I want to question him about certain activities which
seem to us suspicious. I must ask you to tell me where he
is.'

* I have no idea.'

e Indeed ? Permit me to feel astonished. You have a
son of seventeen, and you don't know his place of residence/
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